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ew smells, new sights, new noises, invaded me. A great
Dy overpowered me. I stamped the ground wildly, slapping
ay buttocks, beating my calves, throwing my arms into
he air, turning somersaults, shouting through my half-closed
ists.

The sweat of my body mingled with the sweat of the earth
tnd the pungent odours of wild plants and beasts. My head
eeled. I laughed. The jungle answered in a hundred
ongues. Birds sang, screeched, hooted, whistled. Beasts
lowled, roared, chattered. The great leaves of the trees
;truck against one another like cymbals. Insects danced
n spirals and circles, buzzing, rattling, clattering.

I climbed to the top of a tree and swung from one of its
branches, whistling.

Suddenly, below, the grass stirred silently like the surface
of a lake cut by an oar, and two eyes blazed through it like
tips of torches.

I seated myself astride upon the branch and remained
motionless. In the valley a dromedary stopped grazing,
and lifted his immense scrawny neck. His lips, dripping
with foam and shreds of hay, protruded and shivered like
the mouth of a fish cast upon the shore.

A roar that seemed to come from the bowels of the earth
froze the jungle into silence. I clung to the tree with my
legs and arms.

A lion breaking through the great foliage bared his teeth
which gleamed more ominously than knives of hunters and
sprang into the valley.

The dromedary turned and fled toward the desert. I
shaded my eyes with the palms of my hands and watched.
The lion roared again. The echo curled about the jungle
like a gigantic cobra.

Two dots dashing over the immense white sea. . , .
Suddenly from the bushes issued a long caterwaul.   Louder
'and hoarser it persisted at regular intervals, like an